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CThe moft lamentable Tragedk 

"Now do you know the reafon of this hafte. 

Fri. I would I knew not why it fliould be flowed. 
Looke fir,hcre comes the Lady tow ard my Cell. 
Enter Iulief. 

Pa, Happily met my Lady and my wife. 

Ju, That may be fir, when I may be a wife. 

Pa. That may be,muft be loue,on Thurfday next* 

In. Whatmuftbefhallbc. 

Fri, Thats a cerraine text. 

Par, Come you to make con feflion to this Father I 

la. Toaunfwerethat,I fhould confelTe to you. 

Pa. Do not denie to bim,that you loue me. 

hi, I will confelTe to you that I loue him. 

'Par. So will ye, I am fure that you loue me, 

Ju. If I do lb, it will be of more price, 
Being fpokc behind your backe, then to your face, 

Par. Poor fou'e thy face is much abufde w ith tears* 

In, The tearcs haue got fmall viftorie by that, 
For it was bad mough before thu: fpight. 
/VThou wrongfl: ic more then tears with that reports 

hi. That is no (launder lir,which is a truth, 
And what I fpake,! fpake it to my face. 

Pa. Thy face is mine,and thou haft flandred it». 

In. It may be fo,for it is nor mine owne. 
Are you at ieifui e,hoiy Father now, . 
Or (hill I come to you ateuening MalTc? 

Fri, My leifure femes me penfiue daughter now, 
My Lord we mult entreate the time alone. 

'Par. Godflueld,! fliould difturbe deuotion, 
Juliet Thurfday early will J rowfeyce, 
Till then adue,and keepe thi> holy kiiLe. 

Beth 

In. O fliurthe doorcand when thou haft dune fo, 
Come weepc with me,pait hope, pad care,pafthelp» 

Fri, O lulict I already know thy ureefc, 
It Itraines me pad thecompalle of my wits, 
Ihcarc thoumutl>and nothing may prorogue it, 
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of (Romeo &rJ lutiet. 

On Thurfday next be married to this Couiri* 

Iii. Tell me not Fricr,that thou hcareft of this, 
Vnlcflc thou tell roe,how I may preuent it: 
If in thy wilcdome thou canft gme no hclpc, 
Do thou but call my resolution wife, 
And with this knife ilehclpc it prefently, 

God ioynd my heart ,and %omeos thou our hands 
And ere this hand by thec to Komeos feald: 
Shall be the Labell to an other deed, 
Or my true heart with t lecherous rcuo It, 
Turne to an other,this fliall Hey them both: 
Therefore out of thy longexperienft time, 
Giuemc fome prcfent counfell,or behold 
Twixtmy extreamesandme,this bloudic knife ' 
Shall play the vmpeere,arbitrating that, 
Which the commiflion of thy ycarcs and art, 
Could to no ifluc of true honour bring: 
Be not fo long to fpeake,! long to die, 
If what thou fpeakft,fpeake not of remedie. 

Fri, Hold daughter,! do fpie a kind of hope, 
Which craues as defperate an.execution, 
As that is defperate which we would preuent. 
If rather then tomarric Countic Parts 
Thou haft the flrength of will to ftay thy fclfc, 
Then is it likely thou wilt vndertakc 
A thing like death to chide away this fliamc, 
That coapft with death,himfcife to fcape horn it: 
And if thou dareft,Ile giue thee rcmedie. 

Ih. Oh bid me leape.rather then marrie Pam> 
From of the battlements of any Tower, 
Or walke in theeuifli wayes,or bid me lurke 
Where Scipents are: chaine me with 1 oaring Bcares,. 
Or hide me nightly in a Charnel houfe, 
Orecouerd quite with dead mens ratling bones, 
With reckic flianks and yealow chapels fculls: 
Or bid me go info anew madegraue, 
And hide me with a dead man in his, 
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